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Summary: 


Saturos and Menardi's group is on the way to Imil. Everyone 
except for Menardi has a cold. She is none too happy at the 
prospect of eventually catching it, and Alex is off doing his 
own thing. 


Cold 


The small group was traversing the snowy road to Imil. It was 
snowing heavily and plowing a path through the snow took a 
heavy effort. It wasn't for nothing that they'd put Saturos in 
front. 


”"Achooo!” 
Sneezing. Coughing. Runny noses. More sneezing. 


Menardi hated colds. Colds were annoying because they 
made you feel bad, but not really sick. Rather they were just 
a constant annoyance. And they took weeks to disappear. 
Plus, if one person nearby had a cold you could be certain 
that you would have it too in a couple of days. 


Right now everyone around Menardi had a cold. Her 
catching it too was inevitable. That was what annoyed her 
the most. She knew that it was going to happen, and she 
knew that there was no way to avoid it. Alex had been gone 
for days too... if he’d been with them he could just have 
used his healing psyenergy to make everyone's colds go 
away. 


”"A-a-achoo! Damn cold...” Saturos grumbled. 


Menardi shot Saturos a disapproving look. Despite the fact 
that he sneezed, coughed and had a runny nose he had 
been walking next to her the whole time. Was the word 
contagious not in his vocabulary? 


"If | catch that cold I’m going to blame you,” Menardi said 
sternly. 


Saturos wiped his nose with a handkerchief. “Blame me? 
Felix has the cold, as do Jenna and Kraden. It would hardly 
be surprising if you-” 


“Shut up, you're the one sleeping next to me every night,” 
Menardi cut him off. “And if it has escaped your attention, 
you've also been walking next to me all this time.” 


Saturos sighed. “Menardi... you’re being unfair.” 
“Am not.” 
“Are.” 


Jenna giggled in the background. Until coughing broke off 
her laughter, that is. Menardi spun around. 


“What’s so funny?” the Proxian inquired. She sounded 
annoyed. 


“Err...” Jenna turned away and fell silent. 


“Good girl,” Menardi said as she turned back and resumed 
walking. 


Even though nearly the whole party was coughing and 
sneezing, they kept the same brisk pace as always. Or 
rather, they walked as quickly as the snow would allow. Time 
didn’t slow down just because they didn’t feel well. They 
would be good as long as that useless Jenna didn’t pass out 
from exhaustion. They would have to be careful of that one. 
It had already happened once and delayed them for an 
entire day. That wasn’t a thing they could afford. 


Menardi disliked diseases. Actually, she disliked things you 
couldn’t fight off in general. A few slashes with her scythe or 
a blast of psyenergy. That was her preferred way of dealing 


with problems. Speaking of problems... Menardi could see a 
pack of wolves in the distance. She drew her scythe with a 
smirk. Indeed, this was her type of problem. 


“Look, wolves!” Jenna exclaimed. 


“Because we didn’t spot them long ago,” Menardi said 
cynically. 


“I was only trying to...” Jenna began. But she didn’t finish 
her sentence as Felix touched her shoulder. 


“Just ignore her,” he whispered in to the red-haired girl’s ear. 
“That’s the best solution for now.” 


“But if you saw those wolves before, why are we walking 
straight toward them?” the girl inquired. The question was 
aimed at the group in general. 


“Sooner or later they'll smell us anyway,” Saturos replied. 
“Besides, if we stray from the main road we might have far 
nastier beasts chasing us.” 


Jenna still didn’t seem assured and stayed behind Felix as 
the group approached the wolves. Kraden had enough 
trouble trying to keep roughly the same pace as the others. 
The wolves turned toward the travelers as they picked up 
the scent of humans. Then, they made a dash for the group. 
Saturos quickly unsheathed his sword. 


The first wolf made a jump for Menardi’s throat, but it was 
sliced into bits while it still was in the air. Beast blood rained 
down on Menardi who had killed the animal, but she didn’t 
seem to mind. Jenna screamed as the beast’s lower half 
landed in front of her. The force of the impact resulted in its 
intestines flying out. 


Enraged, another wolf made for the group. A few slashes of 
Saturos’s sword felled it. In the process he stepped on some 
internal organ from the wolf Menardi had killed. Jenna 
screamed as it burst and some sort of liquid spurted out. 


“Girl, shut up before | silence you myself!” Menardi snapped. 
“We're in battle!” 


Just as Menardi was occupied with scolding Jenna, a wolf 
landed on the older mars adept. Jenna paled and stuck to 
her older brother. Menardi raised her scythe in order to 
decapitate the wolf, but she lost her grip on the weapon as 
she felt a sharp pain in her shoulder. 


“Damn you... beast!” she hissed through her gritted teeth. 


Blood ran down from her shoulder. Menardi tried to shake 
the beast off, but it stuck to her. Next it would probably go 
for her throat and- Sure, like she’d ever let it go that far. The 
woman concentrated and let loose a blast of psyenergy. The 
limp, charred body of the monster fell to the ground. Her 
shoulder still stung, but some healing psyenergy removed 
most of the pain and she was able to pick her scythe back 
up. Menardi looked around and noticed that Saturos already 
had disposed of the remaining beasts. The wolves’s blood 
colored the snow red. It was the color of battle, life and 
death. Menardi liked that color. 


A horrified Jenna hurried past the slain beasts. If it hadn’t 
been for the snow, she’d have darted past Saturos. But 
walking was strenuous enough even when Saturos had 
already cleared a path. These people didn’t even blink 
before they killed a monster. The sight of blood and 
intestines seemed to do nothing at all to them. Menardi still 
had blood on her, but it didn’t seem to bother her much. She 
rubbed some of it off using snow, and then continued 


walking as if nothing had ever happened. This side of the 
pair was what really frightened Jenna. It was like nothing 
held them back from killing. How would they act against 
other humans? Menardi had threatened people multiple 
times, but nothing had happened yet. Still, the possibility 
was always there... 


After several long and rather eventless hours in the snow, 
the group finally arrived in Imil. They had been attacked by 
monsters a few times, but Saturos and Menardi had quickly 
dealt with them. Jenna was shaking when they arrived in 
town, due to the amount of monster blood she had seen as 
well as the biting cold. Kraden was huffing and coughing 
badly. The old man really had given his all to keep up. 


Imil was a quaint little town. The wooden houses were 
covered by snow, and smoke rose up from their chimneys. 
The few people walking outside were wrapped into thick 
coats and scarves. A frozen river divided the town. Children 
played on it so the ice had to be sufficiently thick to be safe. 


“Hmm, | wonder where the inn is,” Saturos said. “We better 
get there quick for the sake of -achooo- these two.” 


Menardi sent him a worried look. “For your sake as well, by 
the sound of it.” 


“Oh, come on!” Saturos laughed. “I was born and raised in 
Prox, a simple cold won’t -achoo!” 


The man’s partner glared at him. “It weakens you. Don’t 
underestimate it.” 


“I know, | know.” Saturos didn’t really mean it, he mainly 
said it so Menardi would drop the topic. A simple cold 
couldn't possibly make him that much weaker. 


Saturos and Menardi received curious stares from the 
townspeople, but it was like that everywhere. They had even 
run into a confused (and probably self-proclaimed hero) who 
had mistaken them for monsters and attacked them. 
Menardi’s lips curled up into a tiny smile. He had been no 
match for them at all. She loved how pale the guy had 
looked afterwards. Served him right. Still, the first thing the 
group did was to go to the town’s inn. The owners seemed 
delighted to have guests. 


The group went upstairs to their room. By the looks of it they 
really were the only guests staying at the time. It was no 
wonder that few came to Imil during the winter. Traversing 
the snowy roads was hard work and there wasn’t much to 
see in the town. 


The first thing Felix did was to wrap Jenna into a blanket. 
She was coughing badly by now. Kraden was so exhausted 
that he went straight to sleep. Maybe they had pushed the 
old man a bit too much after all, Saturos thought to himself. 
It would be inconvenient if their hostages died on them. 


Saturos slumped down on a bed. “I guess all we can do now 
is wait for Alex.” 


Menardi sat down beside her partner. She let out a sigh. 
“Really, it’s so irresponsible of him to go off on his own when 
he knows that we'll be in Imil by this time...” 


The man smiled and pulled her backward by her arm. 
“Relax, Menardi. We wouldn’t be going to the lighthouse 
today anyway.” 


The female mars adept allowed Saturos to pull her down, but 
she seemed troubled. “I know... | just hope he arrives in 
time.” 


She glared at her partner as she realized one thing. 
“Forgetting your cold again?” 


“Ah...” Saturos sighed. “You'll catch it anyways. Does it 
matter that much?” 


Menardi let out a resigned sight and laid back down. “l 
guess not. Thanks to you.” 


Jenna pulled closer to Felix. “Is Menardi always that way?” 
she whispered. 


“Well...” Felix wasn’t really sure how to reply. Menardi did 
have a sarcastic edge to her remarks a lot of the time, and 
the tone she generally spoke in was a sharp one. “She’s like 
that a lot of the time. It might be some sort of warrior 
attitude.” The boy shrugged. “Or her mother might have 
dropped her on her head when she was little,” he added in a 
low tone of voice. Jenna giggled in response. 


“Hey, | heard that!” Menardi bellowed. But for a change her 
objection didn’t make much of an impact as even Saturos 
laughed. 


“I'd rather suggest that the house she grew up in was too 
cold,“ Saturos joked. 


Menardi turned away, offended by the remarks. She 
probably meant to let out a snort, but instead produced a 
comically squeaky sound. The proxian groaned as the rest of 
the group broke into even louder laughter. 


“Immature brats...” the woman muttered angrily. 


The rest of the day was spent restocking and preparing for 
tomorrow’s journey to Mercury Lighthouse. That was, if Alex 


showed up in time. Without him the group would have no 
way of entering the lighthouse. 


In the evening the whole group was gathered for dinner. The 
inn’s owners had actually asked if they could dine with the 
rest of the group, both for practical reasons and because 
they enjoyed a talk with their guests. Saturos had accepted 
the offer with the reasoning that they were old folk and 
would appreciate the company. Menardi didn’t seem quite 
sure but went along with it. She might have confused 
Saturos’s yes with a sign of trust, something it in no way 
was. He just didn’t mind a little talk. If he could get to the 
topic of the Mercury Lighthouse he might even be able to 
get some information from the old couple. 


Saturos was lucky. The old couple happened to have a 
special interest in anything concerning the mercury clan 
and the lighthouse. And they happily went on and on about 
it. Kraden listened with interest. Jenna, on the other hand, at 
one point stated that she needed to relieve herself. Felix 
went with her and they didn’t return. 


“at least that’s what the old legends say.” The old man 
clasped his hands as he finished the story. 


Saturos gave a nod. “Mmm. Interesting. Healing waters, 
huh..?” 


The old man gave a hearty laugh. “Imagine what it would 
mean to us oldies if that part actually was true!” 


“Well, | wouldn’t underestimate the power of alchemy,” 
Saturos replied, knowing all too well what he was talking 
about. 


For a while now, Saturos had heard an ongoing sniffling. He 
turned his head slightly and realized that it was Menardi. His 


partner cursed lowly in her native tongue. She then shot him 
a deadly glare and whispered, in Proxian; “I blame you for 
this.” 


So she had caught the cold after all, just like he said. For the 
sake of his own well-being, Saturos hoped that Alex would 
arrive soon... 


